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the swine, but they . . . I'm thinking of myself, and that's
enough/'
" You've got a poor opinion even of yourself ! You've
never got any time to think because of your drunken orgies.
You haven't been sober for four days now, and everybody
else is drinking too. They're even drinking when on outpost-
duty, and at night into the bargain. What are you after ?
D'you want us to be caught while we're drunk and be
massacred in some village ? "
" And do you think we shall avoid it ? " Fomin sneered.
" We've got to die some time.  The pot got used to fetching
water, but it was broken in the end.  D'you know that ? "
" Then let us ride to Vieshenska to-morrow and put our
hands up .   take us, we surrender ! "
" No, we'll go on enjoying life a while longer. ..."
Gregor halted opposite the table with his legs wide apart.
" If you don't introduce order into the ranks, if you
don't put an end to the pillaging and drinking, I'll clear out *
and take half the men with me," he said quietly.
" Try it! " Fomin menacingly answered.
" It'll come off without any trying ! "
" You . . . you stop threatening me ! " Fomin laid his
hand on his pistol butt.
" Don't paw your pistol, I can reach you quicker across
the table ! " Gregor said swiftly, turning pale and half
unsheathing his sabre.
Fomin laid his hands on the table, and smiled:
" What are you nagging at me for ? My head's splitting
already as it is, and then you come along with your idiotic
talk !, Put your sabre back in its scabbard. Can't I even
joke with you then ? Aren't you strict! Just like a sixteen-
year-old girl. ..."
" I've already told you what I want, and you look out
for yourself! Not all of us are of the same mind as you."
" I know that! "
" Know it and remember it! You're to give orders
to-morrow that the packs are to be emptied ! We've got a
cavalry force and not a packhorse train. Cut it out of them
as though with a knife I And they call themselves fighters
for the people ! They've loaded themselves down with
looted goods, and go trading in the villages just like the
pedlars used to do ! I'm ashamed to my very eyes ! What